i                WITHIN THE GATES
got their claws in 'er deep, for 'er little mind was
rotten with the fear of 'ell!
DREAMER (bitterly). I know! They cancel
life with their livid love of God!
ATHEIST. Everything went well for a long
time. Missus's pension en' my wyges as a
carpenter kept things going hale en* hearty.
We gyve the kid a good educytion, en' I
taught 'er a lot of things myself. But when the
kid was stretching towards womanhood, the old
woman began to 'ite the girl, en' tike to drink,
coming dahn to wherever I was a working en'
chising me in a drunken fury aht of the job.
DREAMER. A golden hour of life for the
young lady! Goon.
ATHEIST. She's often come into the shop
where I was working, asked for money, en'
when she didn't get it, grabbed up a sawr or
en 'ammer, en' chised me rahnd the benches!
Chised me rahnd en' rahnd, shouting aht that
I forced 'er to tike to drink, en' that I mide 'er
continually go abaht in fear of 'er lifel
DREAMER. Why didn't you knock her down?
ATHEIST. Oh, I couldn't rise my 'and to a
woman, Dreamer.
DREAMER. Not even when she had a hammer
in her hand?
ATHEIST. Specially 'er when she 'ad a 'ammer